C   A   L   I   S   T   E

few moments since my return from America, and
that at a time when I paid heed to nothing. I
made acquaintance also with my father's friends
and neighbours. I shot and hunted with them, and
I was happy enough to please them.

" I saw you on your return from America/' one
of the oldest of our family friends said to me; " if
your father truly owes to a woman the pleasure of
seeing you as you are at present he ought to let
you marry her out of gratitude." The ladies whom
I chanced to meet gave me a flattering reception.
How much easier it was to succeed with some of
those whom my father most respected than with
the girl that he despised 1 And I admit that my
heart had so great a need of repose that, at some
moments, any means of obtaining it would have
seemed good to me, for Caliste had shown herself
so little inclined to jealousy that the idea that I
might pain her never occurred to me. I did not
realize that every distraction was an infidelity;
and, seeing no one to be compared with her, it
never entered my mind that I might become really
unfaithful to her. Yet so I can truthfully affirm
that I preferred any distraction to that afforded by
the society of women.

I grew impatient at times to make a larger and
more practical use of my faculties than I had done
hitherto. I did not as yet suspect, the pursuit of
the public good to be only a chimera, or realize
that fortune, circumstances, and events, which no
one can anticipate or affect, alter nations without
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